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Unwillingly, but yet she brought to light            585

Thee, Python, too, the wondering world to fright,
And the new nations with so dire a sight;

So monstrous was his bulk., so large a space
Did his vast body and long train embrace:
Whom Phoebus basking on a bank espied.           590

Ere now the god his arrows had not tried,

But on the trembling deer, or mountain-goat;
At this new quarry he prepares to shoot
Though every shaft took place, he spent the

store

Of his full quiver; and 'twas long before              595

The expiring serpent wallowed in his gore.
Then to preserve the fame of such a deed,
For Python slain, he Pythian games decreed,
Where noble youths for mastership should strive,
To quoit, to run, and steeds and chariots drive. 600
The prisse was fame ; in witness of renown,
An oaken garland did the victor crown.
The laurel was not yet for triumphs borne;
But every green alike, by Phoebus worn,
Did, with promiscuous grace, his flowing locks

adorn.                      "                                        605

THE TRANSFOEMATION OF DAPHNE
INTO A LAUREL.

The first and fairest of his loves was she,
Whom not blind fortune, but the dire decree
Of angry Cupid* forced him to desire;
Daphne her name, and Peneus was her sire.

Swelled with the pride that new success attends* 610
He sees the stripling, while his bow he bends,

And thus insults him: ** Thou lascivious boy,
Are arms like these for children to employ ?
Know, such achievements are my proper claim?
Due to my vigour and unerring aim;                   615